THE FARMER: APRIL 14, 1915

4I|‘_i' e

|I , b1
SR

handling

"= = =

ordipary act of breaking eggs Te-

a page and a half of regula-
one page being devoted to egss'
for edible purposes and half
broken for lnoﬂlh‘l-

_&ary G-Prdctzeal
.7(ome Dress Making|
- Lesrons

ﬁ'mni Especially For This Nusp‘w
ﬁy Pictorial Review

/

| first. Why then should these, things
‘ba .done by hired pem%ln public
‘| places awho Dare | pur
: !auﬁ for ms.

|and progressive. merchants and mili-

and 'pnhinc kitchens the m pmn-c
tions. in the Interest of heslth and
decency that every careful housewife
takes in her own kiitchen, Your
mother. surely. wou.‘ld not :es.va food
on thes floor for housshold pets to
nose, noy milk the cow she was
%‘ case of typhold, nor allow
the ¥ fiyin any part of the houree,
let mlone. the kitchen, nor wesr fulsy
dirt coliect clothes, nor, makse
bread without ‘washing her ‘hands

mal-nr

Fhis is the time of vear when mers
chants should Begin to exarciss great
carsrin protectifg food from Tlles and"
the _v_d.nd—bom dirt, and pulverized
manurs ot. tha Especial

od. . Every. !@‘ti,; wa should !;ta.wu ordi-

‘pance on subjfect (not necessarily
| covering ten pages). If there is mno
ordinance, however, consciéantioas

tant housewives can sccomplish won-
ders if they set together in forcing
the less conscientious and DrOgTes-
sive merchant i.uto Uno.

A delegation of 50 wemen sa.i‘loa from
New York on the steamer Noordam on
their way to The Hague to attend the
Women's Peace Conference to be held
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There iz & touch of brald on almost

lessen. It closes to the left of canter-
fromt under a pleat and is made with
‘high waist-line. If desired ths ap-
yokes on front and back gores
: The skirt is a four-

Chic Feather Hat

Jr few white musiard seeds, a pinch

Uniquely Trimmed
Upon Either Side

The hat shown iz of crimson stmw.
the brim almost entirely hidden by the
feathers, which are rnade in upstand-
ing fancies upon elther side, The
feathers are black. |
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~ TODAY’S POEM
i . _
THE BOWER. - l

I planted a garden of dreams ons day,

nd ioto sach crevice the sun dropped

~ A TRy, . -

In the spring of &n,y uﬁa my dream

blossams blew

[Out tnto their fillness, in bright calm

they graw,

Tl life stretched. its hand
*  erushed out their breath,

And whera had besen hops was the

ﬂlyldow of death.

and

‘Tween the fingers of that g'rlm mys-
terious hand
Bome pellen ascaped, and the weary
venrs spanned,
And T nged o ajome, with the echoes
a-ring - :
of that

Ip my ears, faint and old,
. slumbering  spring,
Till I saw there beneath me, though
with steyns brown and bare,
}Thm buds of my youth, with their
color still fair,
—Mildred Btewart,
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Snappy Side Dish.

Steam = onpful of rice in which one
sweet Ted pepper has bsen chopped in
filve pleces. When .the rice Ir thor-
oughly cooked stir in one.can of con-
densed tomato zoupt Beason to taste
This recipe is a simple one and the
result delicious.

Tomato Bisgue.
To a can of condensed tomato soup
wdd an egual quantity of milk or
cream and a dash’ of sugar, mix all
together hile cold, then bring slow-
1y to boiling point and serve. In this
way there is no fear of curdling and
it reguires but one eooking utensil,
which is & great advantage, and can
also be mixed any length of time ba-
fore using, doing away with the uséd
of sada, also, which man ‘dislike and
which is often ovordona.

Another "ank" Catsup.
Take .one can of condensed tomato
‘goup, hsall teaspoonful t, pepper to
sult taste, one onjon minced fine and

of ground cinnamon, a couple of bay
leaves, half a cup of good vinesgar,
Boll about 15 minutes, strain and bot-
tle. .
Pepper Relish.

In the fall when new plickles are
made they are eaten with a great rel-
ish which is less apparent during the
winter, but In the spring again there
is o craving for something sour and
plguant, It is En ecasy L'matte'r to
make a jar of pepper relish at this
season. Buy half a dozen green mild
peppers such as are used for salads
and for stuffing and baking. Chop
the peppers and. three medium s=sizsed
onlons finely, pour on boiling water
to cover and let stand five minutes.
Drain and add one-half cup of sugar,
one level tablespoon of salt and three-
guarters cup .of wvinegar. Cook to-
gether about 15 minutes.

Salad Dressing.

Mix a roundh‘l.g teaspoon of corn-
starch, one level teaspoon each of dry
mustard and salt, a rounding table-
gepoon of sugar and a few grains of
cayenne. Beat the wyolkes of three
egg= used in the dessert, add to the

butter, 1 1-2 cups of milk and cook
until thick, strain and chill at once.

Hard Homey Onke.

8-4 cup honey, 1-2 cup sugar, 2
1-2 cups flour, 1 egg, 1-4 teaspoon
ginger, 1 taaspoon cinnamon, 1-2 tea-
spoon ground cerdamon seed, 1-3
teaspoon oloves, speck white pepper,
speck salt, 1-2 teaspoon soda, 1 taeble-
spoon Water, 2  ounces blanched
almonds cut Into small pleces or
eHopped. ¥
Birt togeéther the flour and spices,
dissolve the soda in the water, beat
the egg and combine all the in-
gredisnts, Beat or knead the mixture
thoroughly. Cook a small sample. If
it does not rise sufMoiently, add a lit-
tle more soda and honey; if it fails,
thickness

dough to the of

.|him nesarly three.ysars. He says he

dry ingredients one-third cup of soft

add a Jittle more flour. Roll out the
about
three-fourths of an inch and bake in
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WOMAN AND THE HOME

Let the Womasn's Page Bespeak the Womage--kot It Bexnficinto These Who Besire Help; @ Comforter to These Who Need Comiorting, asd Above

il I..ctﬂ Be a Fricad to Brery Woman
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LADRA JEAN LIBBYS DAILY TALKS ON

HEART

Copyrighted, 1913, MoChuyre

TOPICS
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MISS LIBBEY'S REPLIES
TO YOUR LETTERS

Correct mame and address
must be given lo insure atien-
tion, not lo Use ink.
Write short letlt’.ers, on one side
of per only. Miss
Libbey, 916 President street,
Brooklyn, N. Y.

IS IT JUST TO _
ASK HIM TO VISIT?

Dear Miss Libbey:—

I am a girl of 18 and have gone with
a yvoung man thres years older. Ha
never lived hers. I have written to

loves me, always has since he frst
saw me. He also says he is coming to
=ee me this fall. I have not ssen him
for two v=ars. Do not think I care for
him more than as a friend. He is a
jolly, good boy, woflts hard earns”
good wages and spends it as fast aw
it is earned. Is it proper for him to
comse 1o ses me? Could I lsam to like
him better? Do you think any one's

Aﬂer being in each other's company
all that time, writing to him, as many
years, and now no nearer and dearer
to each other, I do not know what to
advise.. I thimk you can do better and
not fare worse. If he cares to visit
you it 48 not sirictly nm for you
to write and ‘Invite him tims and
again. If you do fot lke him wvery
well you won't be aptto learn to like
him.

CUTTING THE OTHER
FELLOW OUT.

—_—

Dear Misa Libbey:—
I am a g£irl of 19, co ered very
pretty. 1 go with a you man three
vears my senior, but he lives out of
town and only comes once a month.
He says he loves me and can nevear
masry any other girlk But I do not
love him.: Thera 'is another fallow In
my home town who wanted to go with
me, but I refused him because I did
not want to have two friends, but I
Hke him and could ‘t0 love him,
and now I am sorry I refused him.
He told a’ girl ffiend of mine he loved
e and would Hka to go with me and
also wanted her to make a date

It Is best to be honest and true;

And to always be off wlth the old love,
Blanche,

Beford you are on with the new."”

If you 8Bnd your love for your frst
lower has cooled bayond rekindling,
dismiss him, be frank with him, that
he may know his podtlon in t}m meat-
ter. Remember, it takes two to enter
into a betrothal of marriage and two
to break it. If you are not yet engaged
you have no binding tie. T do not
think well of a man who would cut out
an honest lover during his enforced
absence.

A GOOD BEGINNING
ON THE LOVE ROUTE

I

Dear Miss lehay.

I am in love with a girl ona year my
senlor, We have bean

wvery much, and I think she cares for
ms, but there is something that pu=-
zles me. At timies she Is prompt in
answering my lettars, and st other
times she walts as long as a wesk be-
fore repiyving. Do you think she really
cares for me?;

going together
for the past Tour months. I lowve her'

The girl who has nothing to do but
read poems and love stories and day
dream over lovers has so much idle

Ftime on her hands she turns to letter

writing to while away the dull hours.
Bhe delights in scribbling off a dozen
dlossly written pages a day to this one,
that one, any one, who will snswer.
The busy girl has more important mat-
ters to attend to. A week or a fort-
night often slips by unnoted." That she
answers at all should be taken as an
Indication that ahe is not indifferent to
vou, in fact, that she appreciates your
friendship. That is an excelient begin-
ning on the love route.

A LUCKY SPRING BRIDE

-

Nor think o' Donald Mair.™

Did you ever hear of thes odd super-
stitions In reggrd to marriage which
troubled the breasts of young women
of ancient lora? Courtships weras sel-
dom of long standing. If the young
couple met early in the new year and
mutual admiration merged into love,
the swestheart confidently expected
that he would make her an Easter
bride.

life would be happy with him? Is 1t | Tha making of her wardrobe and the
just to ask him to visit me? Am I to ousehold Hngn which was to bs an
keep on writing him? im t part of her marriage por-

. A, tion w duly placed under way., even

thouzh he had not as yset proposad and

To be wedded In early spring was ev-
ery betrothed maigden’s ambition, for
such marrisges were supposed to pos-
sess all the elementa of “luck forever
mr.'l
Sursly it s a pardonable hops for
her to ¢ling to. No wonder this sea- |
son of all others has so much (o reoc-
ommend {t. Bpring outfits, whiis far
prettier than those of other . seasons,
gre by no means as costly or difficult
to prepare if a girl wishes to be her
own dressmaker. It is but a step to
the glorious warmth of =ummen, and
the dainty flowered mulls and berib-
boned organdies can transform: even
the plajinest faced winter girl Into a
summer beauty, at least in her lover's
eyes,
‘Pradition has it that Easter brides
are always loyal, loving and true,
mother large families of sturdy sons
and begutiful daaghters, are prudent,
excellant housewives, and women of
broad symipathies.
What more pearfection <¢ould any
man expect in a wife? There are girls
who are not averss to being made &
dbride at any time, but if they were
ed what time of the vear really has
her preference they would answer un-

with me, What shall T do?7 hegitatingly: “Pastertime (= the hap-
. . P. B piest, brightest and blithest time of all

| the year. 1 would Hke to be an HEaster

*It is well to be, merry and wise, |bride.,”” There are men, ton, who still
Blanche, hold to the old traditions of their fore-

fathers. They look about for a charm-
ing apot to build & little cottage, just
big enough for two, which can he made
ready for the reception of an Easter
bride. How well the poet knew the
hearts of men when he gave to the
world the important Mnes: )
“In the spring a young man's fancy
Idzhtly turns to thoughts of lova'

Men who marry in the lucky spring-
timse, are hardly considered to be thoss
who nre marrying in haste to Tepent
at leisure. Usually they have courted a
twelvemonth, or the greatsr part of
the wyear, some sven longer. In the
springtime, a man apparently has more
hope and ambition to start up new en-
terprises. He is' not hamipered by
aving to sit by the fireside, heap on
epal or find his rooms chilly. He can
put his arm about his bonny bride
and take her along the zrassy mead-
ows, where she will delight to see the
first violets peeping at her happy Tace

and the brook echoing her rippling
lnoghter. She can have her bridal
bouquet  fashioned from the pretry
buds i she may choose to pick. BEven
the spring ' birds seem to carol the
sweet rTefrain, “Happy is the bride

when spring’s srnushines is hers, with

ANXIOUS D. O, C.
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glaze it with a thieck sirup of sugar
and water and ailow it to dry in a
slow oven or in some other warm
place. While it is still warm, eut it
into lang strips, or it may be left in
ons 1 cake, to be cut imto thin

become very hard on cooling and will

weeks, but will keep in good condi-
tion for an indefinite length of time.

Honey Charlotte RHasse.

1, quart cream, 6 lady fingers, 1-2
cup delicately flavored honey.

Chill the honey by placing the dish
containing it in a pan of ice water.
Whip the cream and add
honey, mixing the two well,
dish with lady fingers and fill it with
cold.

Currants.

Bar-le-Duc currants, an article
sell
part no doubt because of the large
amount of labor involved In prepar-
ing them. The seeds ars removed
from the currants by a method which’
mutilates the fruit very slightly; the
fruit iz then preserved In honey or
sugar sirup. Those who wish to taks
the time to preserve currants in this
way will find that a convenlent way
to remove the seeds ip to cut a small
glit in the =side" of each currant and
remove the sseds by smeans of a
needle, After this i done, welgh
the currants snd take an equal
weight of honey. Bring the honsy to
the bolHng point, add the currants,
and allow them to gook at the bolling
point for two or three minutes, or un-

‘a hot oven. When the cake is done

til the skins are tender, bealng care-

slices when served This cake will

not be soft enough to eat for sevaral

it to the
Line a

the honey and cream. Berve very

of
commerce often made with honey,
for a relatively hilgh pries, in

love.”™

L e er—

ful not te let the mixtura boll vio-
lently because this iz likely to de-
stroy the shape of the fruit. TIf the

honey too uch, they may be remov-
€d and the sirup reduced to the de-
sired consistency, after which
currants may be replaced.

It is possible, of course, to pre-
Berve currants in honey according to
bt_he same recipe without the removal
of the 'seeds, but the preserve thus
obtained s not nearly so dellcote as
when the seeds are removed,

President Polncare of.
Minister of War Miller left Dunkirk
for Faris after s vislt of three days
with the French and Bealgian troops

and King Aflbert, in the vicinity of
Dunkirk,

France and

ArthureE. Valols, & membsr of Va-
lolg, N. ¥., died at his home in Paris.
He had practiced intermational law in
Paris for the last 30 years,

put the betrothal .ring on her fingsr. |

currants are so juicy as to liquefy the'

the |

MESTIC HELPS AND ﬁ
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so fanereal?”
of red in her chesks apd an aminous
steadiness In her gaze. Ws.s there an-
ger also?

S8mart,” she declared,
cannet spare the time away from your |
work."

-

-;

DOCHESS3d

Thir Lt caronids s cofffunc

Vs 444

135 MAIN ST.
COR.ELLM ST.
__PHONE 1367-6 _

e

{Continned.)
She regarded me fixedly for a mo- |

“An' ye shall walk in sllk attire, ment. She seemed to be searching
An' gillar has to spare, my thowghts, *“You.” she said very
I1f ¥o'll consent to ba my bride, succinetly. “Why are you so quiet, |

I observed a faint tinge |

I apologired for my manners and as- |

eured Ler thdt my work was respon- |
sible. Would I come to see her the
next day?

“But don't think  of coming, Mr. [
“1f you feel you

“My dear countess,” I exclaimed, ais- |

playing a, livelier interest than at any '
time before, “I shall be delighted  to
come.
may go hang”

Permit me to add that my work

/Her face brightened. “But men must
worlk,” she objected.
“Not when woOmen are willing to

o —

play,” T said.
“Spiendid!" she cried. *“You are re-
viving. 'I feel better. If you are go-

ing to ‘be nlce T'll Jet you stay.”

“Thanks. I'll do my best.”

B8he seemed to be weifhing some-
thing in her mind.

“If you don’t mind what the servants
are saying about us, Mr. Smart, I am
quite sure I do not.™

I caught my breath.

“Ob, I understand everything,” she
cried mischievousiyi before I could
-tammer anything in reply. ‘“They are
building a delightful romance around
us. And why not? Why begrudge
them the pleasure? No harm can come
of it, you see.”

no harm,” 1 floundered.

"'I'he goesip is confined to the ca.-t}e
It will. not go any further. ‘We can
afford to ilsugh in our aleeval. enn't
we?"

| deplore the wretched custom amo

#*Ha, ha? I laughed in & strlined ef-
fort, but not into my sieeve. “Lrejolcs
to hear you say that you don’t mind.
No more do I. H's rather. jolly.”

“Fancy any one thinking we could
possibly fall in love with each other,”
phe scoffed.  Her eyes were very
bright. ' There was a suggestion of
a0ld water in that remark.

“Yes, just fancy,” 1 agreed.

“Absurd!”

“Bat of course, B8 you say, if thed
can get any pleasure out of it why
should we ohjact?”

“Well, we are bosom friends once
more, ire we not? I am so relieved.”

“I suppose Poopendryke told youn the
—the- gossip.”

“0Oh, no! I hagd it from my mnjd.
Bhe is perfectly terrible. All French
maids are, Mr. Bmart. Beware of
Frenpch maids! She won't have it any
other way than that I am desperately
in love with you. Isn't she delcious?’

“Eh¥i]l gasped.

“And she confides the wonderful se-
«ereét to every one in the castle, from
Rosemary down to Jinko.”

“'Pon my soul!” I murmured.

“And so now they all ate saying that
I am in lpve with you.” she laughed.
“Isn't it perfectly ludicrons®’

erfectly,” 1 said without enthusi-
asm. My heart sank ke lead. Ludi-
crous? ‘Was that the way it appeared
to her? I had a little spirit left. “Quite
as lodicrous as the fancy Britton has
about me. He is obsessed by the idea
thet I am in love with you. What do
you think of that?" ~

She started. [ thought her eyes nar-
rowed for o second. “‘Ridiculous,” she
sald wery simply. Then she arose ab-

ruptly. “Please ring the bell for
mwka‘” -

I didq so. Hawkes appeared. ‘'Clear
the table, Hawkes,” she said. *“T want

you to read all these newspaper clip-
pings, Mr. Smart.” she went on, point-
ing ‘to a bundle bn a chair near the
window. We crossed the room. *“*‘Now
that you know who I am, I insist on
your reading all that the papers have
been saying about me during the past
five or six weeaks.”

I protested. but she was Srm. “Hv-
ery omne else in the world has been
reading about my affairs, so you must
do likewise. No, it isn't nmecessary to
read sll of them. 1 will select the
most lurid and the maost glowing. You
see there are two sides to the case.
The papers that father can control are
nnited in Jdefending my action; the
European press is just the other way.
Sit down, please. Y1l hand them to
yo!?“:)r an hour I sat there in the win-
dow absorbing the agtonishing® history
of the Tarnowsy abduction case. I felt
rather than observed the intense secru-
tiny with which she favered me.

At last she tossed the remainder of

the bundle unread.into a corner. Her
face was aglow with pleasure. |
“¥ou've rend both sides, and I've

watehed you, oh, 50 closely. You don’t
believe what the papers over here bave
to say. I saw the scowls when you

read the transiations that Mr. FPoopen-
dyke has typed for me. Now I know

me as you did af frst”

I was resolved to make a last deler
mined stand for my originai
tion=s.

“But our own papers—the New Yor
Boston, Phlladelphia, Chicago journe
—atill voice in 2 way my principal con
tention in the matter, countess. They

eonvic

the idle but ambitious rich that made
possible this whole Inmentable astate ©
affajrs. I mean the eustom of getling
a titleynto the family at any cest”

“My dear Mf. Smart,” she said
oupdaly, “'do you really contend that all
of the comjugal unbappiness and un
| rest of the wogld Is confined
American girls who marry neblemen:
\ Has it eseaped -your notice that thery
are thousands of unhappy marriag
and equally happy divorces in
fca every year in which noblemen do
not filgure at all?'

Then mddenly she changed the =ub
jeet
“I have some pleasant naws for you,~
she sajd. “My mother will be here on
Thursday. Yeu will not like her
course, because you are alreadsy preiu
diced, but 1 know she will ke you'
*“1 hope she will like me,” I added
feeling that It was necessary.
“She was a Colingraft, you Enow.'
“Infeed?’ The Colingraft Ifemily
was one of the oldest aad most exclo-
give in New York.
“you will ltke my father,” she ssid
“He loves me more than any one «is
in the world—more than ail the wor
He would buy off the count tomarrow
it I would permit bim to do so. OfF
late I have béen thinking very
ously of suggegting it to him. A
liom is nothing to'my father.”
There c¢came . sharp rapping on the

B0 Tius

A mer

seTl

mii

door at this Instant “‘Goodness!
You'd think ock Holmes hilmself
was at the door:™ she eriad.

I went to the door.

“Can you come down nt oncs,
Smart?’ Poopendyke sald in a volc
pot meant fo reach the ears of
I_ “What's up?" 1 qneﬂuoned gharpls

the

“The jig, I'm afraid,"” hs whi.f-'.r-er---»i
*“Good Lord! &muv
“No. Count Tarnowsy and a stragn-

”r
“Impossible!”

The countess, alarmed by our ms
ner, quickly crossed the room.

“ywhat is it 7" she demanded.

“The count is downstalrs,™ T sald
“Don't e aMrmed. Nothing ecap hap
p‘an. You"— i

Sha lapghed. “Ob, Is that all? M3y
dear Mr. Smart, he has come |
you about the frescoes.”

.“But I have insulted him.”

“iNot permanently,’’ sha said |
know him too well. He is Mg a lesch
He has given you time to reflect
therefore mn:ru-t your action of h.- otl
pr night. Go Jown and see him.’

Poopendyke volunteered further
formation. “There Is also 58 man d«
there, a cheep looking person.
says he must see the Countess Tamow-
sy at once.”

“ A middle aged man with the nppa:
button of his wastceoat off 7' she nsked
sharply.

#]1—1 can't'say as to the button.™

“]1 am expecting one of my lawyers
It must be he, He was to pave & bui
ton off.'*

1" ook him over again." sald FPooj
endyke.

“Po. And be careful mot to let the
count catch a glimpse of bim. Tha!
would be fatal.”

“No danger of that. He wenl
once to old Conrad's room."’

“Good! I had a note from him thi
morping, Mr. Smart. He 1s Mr. Ban
ef London.”

“May 1 inquire; countess, bhow you
manage to have letters deliversd

you here? Isn't it extremely dasg:
ous to have them go through th:
mails ?"

*“They are all directed »

Schmicks,” she explained. *'I1
passed on to me. Now go Bnd
count. Don't lend him pny mon

The count was walting for
the loggia.

“It is good to see you agsin, o]
low,” he said, with an amiabililty tha
surprised me. “I was afraid you m
hold & grievance against me ¥
Americans are queer chaps, you know,

Consummate assurapce:. |
touched a drop of anything that nigh!

“I assure you, Connt Tarpowsy, tha
little tilt, as you are pleased ‘
it, was of no consequence. [ h
forgotien that it gecurred. S
reminded me of 41"

The ltany was wasted. He beas
“My desr fellow. shall we mot
hapds 7

There was something Yresistib
winning about him, as I've said hr_ Ore
We shook hands with what geemdd &
be genulne fervor.

{Continued.)

hand =
nia 3

d

FUNERAL DESIGNS AND

that you do not feel so hitturi.'r toward

=



